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THE DEATH OF CHRIST. 


“And when they were come to a place which is called Calvary, there they crucified 
him.” —LukeE xxiii. 33. 


Tue death of Christ is an event which surpasses all that 
have occurred or ever can occur in the universe. Stars in their 
courses might have fought in the hour of his crucifixion, and would 
have been unheeded. All hell was gathered around that cross ; 
all heaven surrounded the place with their chariots of fire. 

It was doubtless with deep and absorbing interest that the in- 
telligences of heaven contemplated the work of creation. The 
morning stars, we are told, sang together, and the sons of God 
shouted for joy. But the death of Christ was a more wonderful 
event—farther reaching, involving and displaying more of the 
glory of God—though not in its merely visible aspect. There was 
not the same magnificent display to the eye. It was more beau- 
tiful to behold the massy architecture of heaven float in spangled 
beauty into existence. It was apparently more wonderful to see 
the dry land emerge like the land of the blest from the midst of 
the waters, and, amid the low murmur of the retiring waves, clothe 
itself with verdure. But to the spiritual eye, and with regard to 
its moral effects, the death of Christ is by far the more sublime 
and wonderful event, displaying more of the glory of God ; and 
among its wonders must we place the strange fact, that this glory 
of God should radiate from a cross, that our guilty world should 
be selected as affording the richest display of God’s glory, and 
that the most luminous point of that glory should be a male- 
factor’s cross—a cross of ignominy, whicli the malice of Satan 
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and the depravity of man had reared in Judea, to crucify the Son 
of God and of man. Let this cross and the death of its victim, 
then, be our theme. 

The train of remark which I have pursued has prepared your 
minds for the position, that, as the death of Christ was the greatest, 
most wonderlul and most important event which ever occurred 
or ever can occur, so every intelligent being in the universe is in- 
terested in it, and all have shared or will share in it. 

I. In illustration of this position, allow me to lead your minds 
to contemplate the death of our Lord— 


1. As the act of the holy angels ; 

2. Of Satan and the fallen angels ; 
3. Of man; 

4. Of Christ himself; and 

5. Of God the Father. 


And, 1. As the act of the holy angels. 

They approved of it, they rejoiced in the anticipation of it, they 
furthered it, and will ever rejoice in it, singing the praises of the 
Lamb that was slain. These things make them so far participa- 
tors in the deed, that we may with propriety style it the angels’ 
act. 

It is expressly said of these holy beings, that they ministered 
unto him ; and the declaration of the apostle Paul, that in his hu- 
miliation he was seen of angels, conveys the idea that they never 
were absent from him while he was wending his way to the cross. 
He was seen of angels on that night when he condescended to be 
born, as the first step towards the cross. They saw him, Deity 
shrouded in dust, and broke forth in admiring song, “ Glory to 
God in the highest.” 

They saw him tired, worn, wearied, and fainting with hunger, 
when Satan had left him after the temptation, and they came on 
their swift pinions, and ministered to him. 

They saw him stretched in agony on the ground in Gethse- 
mane, and came to strengthen him for the cross. They came not 
to deliver him in his hour of agony, but to cheer and urge him on. 

They saw hifm on the cross, and, in serried ranks, whole legions 
stood prepared, had he but wished it, to sweep in their resistless 
might the guilty murderers from the face of the earth. But ne 
hand is raised. That mighty angel who passed over Egypt ina 
single night, and left death and wailing in every house, stirred 
not. That powerful angel who but breathed on the Assyrian 
army, and the horse and the rider lay cold in death, held in 
his breath. They could rescue the Son of God, but would not, 
desired it not. May we not truly say, in view of all this, that 
they were participators in the death of Christ? Yes, it was the 
act of the holy angels. 
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2. The death of Christ was the act of Satan and the fallen 
angels. 

The character and history of Satan, previous to the advent of 
Christ, would lead us to conclude that he would prove a vigorous 
and important actor in the life and death of Christ. It was, in- 
deed, predicted at the beginning that there would be bitter enmity 
and severe conflict between him and Christ. He was to bruise 
Christ’s heel, and Christ was to bruise his head. We accord- 
ingly find, that no sooner did Jesus begin to attract attention as 
the sent of God, than he became obnoxious to the machinations 
of Satan and he himself undertook personally to commence the 
conflict by meeting Christ, and, as the acknowledged sovereign of 
the world, endeavoring to purchase him off from his great work, 
by offering him all the kingdoms of the world. This is evidently 
the design of the temptation of Christ in the wilderness. Failing 
in this, we find him henceforward in determined and unceasing 
conflict with Christ. How farthe acute and powerful intellect 
of Satan was enabled to discover the mysteries of the plan of 
salvation, we are unable to say. Whether he knew nothing of it, 
or was only acting on the principle that he must oppose in every 
way the wishes of Christ, or whether his malice sometimes got 
the ascendency of his wisdom, we know not; but there certainly 
was in the conduct of Satan towards Christ an appearance of 
indecision, as though either his wisdom were at a loss, or his 
dread of him made him uncertain how to act. He knew Christ ; 
he feared him, and he wished Christ to let him alone. Thus far 
we are expressly told, but his actions seem characterized by 
indecision. At one time we find him trying, through the love and 
regard of Peter, to induce him not to die; then again, by entering 
Judas and prompting him to betray his Master into the hands of 
those who sought his life, it would seem that he had changed 
his plans, and desired to have him put to death. 

There is, however, one principle discoverable through the 
whole course of Satan, so far as his agency is made known to 
us. He knew that sin was the only thing which God hated, and 
his idea seems to have been, when he found that he could not 
make Christ sin, that while he must do every thing to annoy and 
oppose him, he must also endeavor to make men act so much like 
fiends, and so treat their incarnate God, as to disgust Christ with 
them, and thus induce him to leave them to perish with the fallen 
spirits whom they so closely resembled. Hence we trace the de- 
sertion of his disciples, the denial of Peter, the betrayal by Judas, 
and the general ingratitude of the shouting throng. It is your hour, 
and the power of darkness, says Christ to those who came to take 
him ; and it is certain that Satan ruled in that hour. He knew: 
Christ, as I remarked, and he seems to have imagined that if hee 
could only succeed in inducing the beings whom he came to save 
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to reject and murder their Saviour, reject and murder the Son of 
God, clothed in human nature and on a visit of meicy, he would 
make them guilty of a crime which devils never committed, and 
thus make them, as he did our first parents, their own self-de- 
stroyers; and that the mercy of God, thus treated, would be 
chased from the world to return nevermore, and that man would 
henceforth be left under the dominion of hell. But the develop- 
ment of Satan’s agency, through the instrumentality of man, is 
without doubt the smaller part of that-agency. As I have re- 
marked, Christ expressly declares, at the time when the soldiers 
seized him, that it was the hour of the power of darkness; the 
omnipotent arm which had hitherto set bounds to the malice of 
the fallen spirits was withdrawn, and these dreadful powers 
allowed full liberty. It is also worthy of note, that when our 
Saviour entered that night into the garden of Gethsemane, he 
thrice exhorts his disciples to watch lest they enter into temp- 
tation; as though the garden at that hour was filled with the 
tempters, and could our eyes have looked into the spiritual world, 
we would doubtless have seen the thrones and principalities of 
darkness all gathered in that garden and clustering around the 
cross, and burling down on the uncomplaining sufferer their fiery 
darts, seeking to add to his mental agonies. Yes, we should have 
seen Jesus in the hands of him who is said to have the power of 
death, and death and Satan apparently triumphing. Satan 
prompted the death of Christ ; Satan instigated and aided in the 
cruel deed. 

3. The death of Christ must also be viewed as the act of 
man. 

The truth of this position can never be disputed. The only 
instrumentality in the overt act was that of man. Him, says the 
apostle to the Jewish Sanhedrim, have ye taken, and with wicked 
hands have crucified and slain. And again, in Acts iv. 27, the 
apostle says: For of a truth, against thy holy child Jesus, 
whom thou hast anointed, both Herod and Pontius Pilate, with 
the Gentiles and the people of Israel, were gathered together.” 
Instead then of dwelling on this point, I would only have you 
notice what care the sacred historians have used to unite both 
Jews and Gentiles in this act. We have been too much inclined 
to regard the Jews as the orly persons who were to bear this 
guilt; and their crime was indeed the greater: they were the 
‘cruel instigators, and shouted the exciting cry, ‘ Crucify him, 
serucify him ;” they urged the Roman governor until he did 
not dare to refuse his assent; they were the persons who, with 
‘fiendish malice, taunted him on the cross with his godlike deeds, 
‘and mocked his dying ‘agonies. But let us also remember, that 
- tfrom the hour in which he was delivered to the soldiers by Pilate, 
ithe only hands laid upon him were Gentile hands. It was a Gen- 
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tile governor who gave him up; it was we Gentiles who platted 
the crown of thorns; we Gentiles who mocked him with the 
purple 1obe and the reed sceptre ; it was one of us Gentiles who 
nailed his sacred body to the cross, placed him between the 
malefactors, and thrust the spear into his side and heart. Jews 
and Gentiles did it; it was their united act; it was man, guilty 
man, who did the wicked deed. 

4. The death of Christ must also be viewed as his own act. 

On this assertion I need not dwell. Jesus, we all know, died 
willingly ; he placed himself in the hands of his enemies; he 
foreknew and predicted his death ; he again and again declared 
that he came for the express purpose of dying; that he desired to 
die for man; that he himself laid down his life, and that no one 
took it from him. There never was a moment when he could 
not have stopped in his work and returned to heaven; but he 
steadily and unwaveringly pursued his path to the cross, rejoicing 
and thanking God when the hour came. No; no one can doubt 
that Jesus died of his own free will, came to die, gave himself 
up to die. It was most clearly his own act. 

5. Once more: The death of Christ is to be viewed also as 
the act of God. 

The Bible is equally explicit as to this truth : indeed, this is the 
great theme of revelation. If this be not truth, no truth ever 
came from God. God sent him for the express purpose of dying 
on the cross. He so loved the world, that he gave his only-begot- 
ton Son for this end. ‘*Forasmuch,” says Paul, “as the children 
were partakers of flesh and blood, he also himself took part of the 
same, that through death he might destroy death.” He was the 
Lamb slain by God’s own appointment, from the foundation of 
the world. ‘‘Him,”’ says the apostle, ‘* being delivered by the de- 
terminate counsel and foreknowledge of God, ye have taken, and 
with wicked hands have crucified and slain ;’? and how deter- 
minate that counsel was, may be seen all along the pages of the 
Bible. It was predicted soon after the fallof man. It was shad- 
owed forth in a variety of types. The paschal lamb represented 
it, and it was prefigured by the daily sacrifices. God had before 
determined every minute particular respecting it: the price which 
should be paid for his blood, the scourging, the mocking, the - 
nailing to the cross, the thrust of the spear, the hidings of the 
Father’s face, all had been foretold. Nay, the prophet says, “it 
pleased the Lord to bruise him.” 

Thus clear and undeniable is the evidence that, as Peter de- 
clares, he was delivered by the determinate counsel and fore- 
knowledge of God. God did it. It was his act. 


II. We are next led to inquire into the nature of the act, as view- 
ed in this manifold light. We have seen that in the transaction 
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the holy angels, Satan and the fallen angels, men, Christ and God 
were joint participators. All the intelligent beings in the uni- 
verse thus represented among the actors, we should therefore 
. expect that all intelligent beings will be in some way affected by 
it; nor should we be surprised to find that the cross of Jesus 
becomes the touchstone by which the character and destiny of 
every created intelligent being will be judged and decided. This 
is foreshadowed in the point now before us—the nature of the 
act. 

You will see, on a moment’s reflection, that the nature of the 
act, as to its moral character, depends upon the state of heart 
with which it is regarded. 

1. Look at the death of Christ as the act of the holy angels, and 
what a beautiful exhibition have you of the holiness, loveliness 
and amiability of these bright and holy intelligences. The 
scenes of Calvary must have been to them most mysterious. They 
saw their Lord, before whom they were wont to bow, humbled, 
insulted, treated with cruelty and indignity ; and yet so unwa- 
vering was their confidence in the power and wisdom of God, 
that they aided with joyful alacrity in the strange work, and 
sympathized with Jesus in every trial. Around him they ever 
flocked, either praising God in song, or strengthening and adminis- 
tering to his necessities. How great also their sympathy, their 
compassion and love, for the fallen sons of men! We need not 
wonder at the announcement, that there is joy in heaven among 
the angels of God over a single penitent ; their whole conduct 

resents them in a most amiable light. How wide the difference 
etween them and Satan! 

2. Look at the death of Christ as the act of Satan, and what a 
terrific display have you of the malignant nature of this fallen 
spirit, and of course of that sin which has reduced him to this state. 
You see in his conduct perfect malevolence. How entirely 
must sin have changed his once loving nature! He knew Jesus. 
He knew that the Being who stood before him in human form 
was in fact his Creator; the same before whom he had once 
bowed in adoring love and gratitude. Yet finding him by his 
assumption of human nature apparently in his power, he seeks 
to sweep him from his own world. He knows that he is the 
Holy One of Israel—God, all good, all kind, all wise; and yet 
such is his malignent nature, he determines to injure him to the 
utmost of his power, and if possible to destroy him. He knew 

also that his mission in this world was to redeem man from sin, 
and make him holy and happy, and he only hated the more, and 
determined to oppose the more bitterly. 

The cross of Christ then, while it displays to the universe the 
loveliness of the holy angels, exhibits the inveterate malice of Sa- 
tan and the fallen spirits, and shows that our utter ruin is the real 











THE DEATH OF CHRIST. 993 


object of these wicked spirits, in seeking to retain that dominion 
over the hearts of men which sin has given them, and which we, 
alas! allow them to hold. 

3. Look next at the nature of the act as performed by man. 

Allow me to recall to your minds the fact distinctly noticed, 
that the death of Christ was the combined act of Jew and Gen- 
tile. ‘The Jews, you will remember, tried and condemned him 
in their own court, for declaring himself to be the Son of God ; 
a title which they justly understood as claiming equality with 
God. But desiring to inflict upon him the shameful peers of the 
cross, which was a Roman punishment, they bring him before 
the judgment-seat of the Gentiles. There, though repeatedly 
declared to be innocent, he found no protection, and was given 
up to be crucified. Thus as it were the whole world, both Jews 
and Gentiles, concurred in rejecting and murdering him. 

What a striking display have we here of the ignorance and 
depravity of the human heart! Christ claimed to be God. He 
was God manifest in the flesh. He declares that his works are the 
Father’s works, and that those who had seen him had seen the 
Father. The idea is, that if the Father, God over all, had become 
incarnate instead of the Son, he would act just as the Son had 
done. Christ’s character and life were thus the moral character 
of Jehovah, mapped out and reduced in its dimensions, to the 
comprehension of our feeble faculties. I could wish that I had 
time to dwell upon his life inthis view for a few moments, but you 
are all more or less acquainted with his path. It was a quiet path, 
and alwayseven; it was full of blessedness, he went about doing 
good; he not only gave the richest and fullest instruction as to 
duty to those around him, but he ministered to their wants and 
relieved their sufferings. The sick he healed; to the blind he 
gave sight; to the deaf hearing ; the lame he made to walk, and 
in more than one instance he raised the dead to life, and con- 
verted tears of sorrow into those of joy. In one word, while he 
trod our earth, with the calm, conscious dignity of a sovereign, 
and the winds and waves made haste to obey him, he rendered 
himself the servant of every one who sought his aid ; and to the 
bowed down child of sorrow, he proffered it unsought. Nay, he 
was willing to die to save and bless man. And yet this, this was 
the man, the impersonation of all excellence, with not a shadow 
of a fault or a weakness, with not even a virtue out of place, a 
living incarnation of Divine Providence, this God marifest in the 
flesh, God acting as a man—this was the man against whom 
Herod, and Pontius Pilate, and the Gentiles, and the people of 
Israel were gathered together. They knew not God—could not 
estimate his character. They came out against him as against 
a thief, with swords and staves, to take him. They bound those 
kind and holy hands, which had wrought so many deeds of 








9924 THE NATIONAL PREACHER. 


mercy. ‘They spat upon him, buffeted him, and condemned him 
to die. Not even the spectacle of Jesus all lacerated by the 
scourge, and his body covered with blood, rot his uncomplaining 
silence, his pallid cheek and his tottering step, excited any com- 
miseration. It was not enough that this God-man must die; 
not enough that he must die on the cross; not enough that he 
must die suspended between two malefactors; but they must 
seek to aggravate his dying pains by fiendish taunts and jeers. 
Never before or since, save perhaps in infidel France, was there 
such a scene. Crowds have gathered around the dying criminal, 
and every man in that crowd may have felt that the criminal 
suffered justly; but still, when they saw him struggling in death, 
there were pitying hearts and perchance tearful eyes in that 
crowd. But in the shouting throng around the cross of Jesus, 
God manifest in the flesh, there was no bowed, melting heart, 
no moistened eye. Such, my hearers, does the death of Christ 
show man to be, when his God and Creator is placed in his 
hands. He cannot see his God. He knows not what he does 
when he crucifies him. Say not in reply, Had we been there, 
we would have acted differently, for Christ has been set before 
you often from the pulpit and at the sacramental board, and you 
seh seen no comeliness in him; you have rejected him; you have 
shed no tear over your sins as the real cause of his sufferings. 
No; you would not have acted differently. The conduct of men 
in this act was human_nature, the nature of Jew and Gentile, 
showing itself when it had God shrouded in human form in its 
power. It is written, and the death of Christ proves its truth: 
‘¢ The carnal heart is enmity against God.” 

4. In contrast with this display of man’s feeling towards God, 
seen in inflicting the death of Christ, how striking is the feeling of 
Christ towards man when we regard his death as his own free act! 
Greater love, he himself remarks, can no man show for his 
friend than to lay down his life for him. But through love to us 
Christ did far more than that. He laid down far more than life, and 
for those who could not with any propriety be called his friends. 
The divine character of our Lord precludes the idea that he did 
not foresee all which he would have to endure in accomplishing 
his loving design for man. Endeavor, then, to imagine something 
of the vision which lay stretched out before his eye when he under- 
took to die for us. There was man himself, with the long black 
catalogue of his crimes, his hardness of heart, his opposition to 
God, presenting no one redeeming or loveable quality, and virtu- 
ally siying to h‘m: ‘Son of Go, we do not ask you to redeem 
us. We love sin; we hate God. If thou comest into our world, 
we will reject thee, revile thee, do all we can to oppose thee; 
we will falsely accuse thee, will buffet thee, will scourge thee, 
will spit upon thee, and will crucify thee ; we will laugh at thy 
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agonies and taunt thee in thy sufferings ; we will surround thy 
cross and disturb thy dying throes by our exulting shouts; and 
when thou hast endured all, through long ages will we reject thy 
love, and scorn thy invitations, and generation after generation 
shall pass on to that death from which thou wouldst save us. 
Son of man, die not for us; we ask it not atthy hands.” We may 
also imagine the fallen spirits to appear before him, and, in order 
to deter him, rehearse what they would do. We may imagine 
them to say : ‘We will oppose thee, Son of God, at thy every step. 
All our mighty powers of evil will we array against thee. We 
will not tamely give up our dominion over the world: we have 
struggled for it, and we have obtained it; it is ours, and we will 
rouse it against thee ; we will ourselves assail thee, and give thee 
no respite from a struggle with sin. Son of God, if thou wilt 
rescue man, thou must meet hell in all its power, all its sin, and 
all its hatefulness to thy pure soul.” 

To these we may add the appeals of the holy angels. ‘“ En- 
ter not on this work,” we may imagine them to say, “ for if thou 
dost, thou must leave the bosom of thy Father, our God most holy ; 
thou must leave the anthem peals of our happy minstrelsy ; and 
instead of being surrounded by us, robed in the brightness and 
holiness which thou hast thyself given us, thou wilt be attended 
by unholy, ungrateful, and polluted throngs ; instead of our smiles, 
thou wilt meet the frowns and curses of men and the scowls of 
fiends ; instead of our songs of honor to God, the cruel blasphe- 
mies and the plottings of rebellion will alone fall on thy ear. Let 
man perish, and we will be thy agents to watch over a new race 
whom thou shalt create, who shall love and honor thee. Son of 
God, men are not worthy of thy friendship ; even of thy very 
disciples, some will deny thee, some will betray thee, and all 
will desert thee in thy need. Go not on this mission.” And _ to 
complete the picture, we may imagine the Father himself to add : 
* Son of God, this is not all: not only will the world which thou 
wouldst redeem be against thee ; not only must thou meet Satan 
on ground which he calls his own, and power be allowed him to 
bruise thy heel; not only must thy holy angels be withdrawn 
from thee ; but even I must be against thee; I must summon 
the sword of my omnipotent justice to awake against thee ; I must 
withdraw from thee on the cross, must roll the thunders of my 
wrath around thy head, and hurl the lightning of my indignation 
against sin upon thy defenseless bosom. Son of God, if thou 
wilt save man, thou must die—die all alone—die crying to me, 
in vain.” To all this, clearly presented to the mind of Jesus, his 
only. reply is, “‘ Father, lo, I come, to do — will, O God.” Thus 
loving man, thus anxious to save man, does the Saviour’s part 
in the act of his own death present him. Does it not present him 
in alight which should command our entire hearts? But I must on. 

20 
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5. We have yet to glance at the death of Christ as the act of 
God. 

In this view, it has been the theme ‘of wonder and of song in 
heaven and on earth, and it ever will be. It presents the charac- 
ter of God in a light and effulgence so endearing and so glorious, 
that eternity will not suffice to learn and admire ; vain would be 
any effort of mine to delineate it. His own Word tells us that 
it shows his justice in sweet union with his mercy—his righteous- 
ness in union with his truth—that it is the wisdom of God in union 
with his omnipotence; and upon all and over all it writes in glow- 
ing characters, ‘‘ God is love.” He so loved the world as to give 
his only-begotton Son; and let it not be forgotten, that in thus 
giving his Son, he exhausted his infinite treasury. God can give 
no greater gift, for in giving his Son, he gave himself! And for 
what gave he him? Why, to save the souls of men—to save the 
souls of even that shouting, wicked, Satan-possessed crowd, dis- 
turbing by their taunts the dying hour of his well-beloved Son. 
Qh! what an exhibition have we here of the value at which God 
holds the soul of man, as well as of his loving nature—of his de- 
light to bless. What an awful lustre does it throw upon the jus- 
tice, holiness, and truth of God, and above all on his love. When 
we look at the cross of Jesus, it seems almost as though God 
loved us more than he did his well-beloved Son, and hated sin 
as deeply as he loved us. 


III. To complete my plan in this discourse, I ought to add a 
third point, viz.: The results or consequences of the death of Christ 
upon the actors; but I have not time nor space for such a theme, 
indeed it involves the whole grand completion of God’s plans in 
redemption; yet I cannot leave the subject without a single 
glance at these results. 

To the holy angels, the death of Christ has opened up new themes 
of study, new sources of the knowledge of God, new employ- 
ments, new joys, and a new song; nay, we are told that so deeply 
are they interested, that with each penitent as he returns, saved 
by the death of Christ, they experience a new joy. Dear to them 
must ever be the, memory of their ministrations to Jesus, in the 
hour of his humiliation. Over Satan and the fallen angels it tri- 
umpbhs and destroys them ; hurls down the pillars of Satan’s king- 
dom, and bruises evermore his head. These fallen spirits, when 
they had succeeded in inducing the death of Christ, accomplished 
their own final and certain ruin. The cross of Jesus, even as it 
stood before them, by the salvation which Jesus wrought for the 
malefactor at his side, became to their alarmed vision a throne ; 
a throne of mercy, down to which even a holy God could descend 
to pardon and save, and to which even the vilest sinner would 
dare to come, to receive pardon and eternal life ; and so from that 
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hour has that cross ever been proved to be the meeting place of 
a reconciled God and saved sinners. One view, by faith, of it 
has always broken the chains of Satan, and assured the sinner 
of pardon ;,and this is the next result of the death of Christ which 
I mention—its effects on man. The cross, which man in his 
wickedness raised, has become man’s only hope. I cannot per- 
haps express in more forcible words this effect of the death of 
Christ than by the touching hymn of Newton : 


“T saw one hanging on a tree 
In agony and blood, 
Who fixed his languid eyes on me, 
As near the cross I stood. 


‘ “Sure never till my latest breath 


Can I forget that look; 
It seem‘d to charge me with his death, 
Though not a word he spoke. 


“Alas! I knew not what I did, 
But all my tears were vain; 
Where could my trembling soul be hid, 
For I the Lord had slain ? 


“ A second look he gave, which said: 
I freely all forgive ; 
This blood is for thy ransom paid, 
I die that thou may’st live. 


“Thus while my death thy sin displays 
In all its blackest hue, 
Such is the mystery of grace, 
It seals thy pardon too.” 


Mark, my hearers, these different results to the guilty actors. 
Satan and man united to put Christ to death, and that death de- 
stroys Satan and saves man. Grace—free, sovereign grace! 

The effect of the death of Christ on himself, how shall I speak of 
it? He has a name above every other name; all heaven adores. 
him as the Lamb that was slain. He is the theme of everlasting: 
song. He shall be satisfied. And God is glorified ; all his great and 

lorious plans will be accomplished, and all heaven, all earth, and’ 
all hell will have to yield assent to the testimony given in tlte 
angel’s song: ‘* Glory to God in the highest.” 

There are many reflections suggested by our subject, but I must 
not dwell upon them. I close with a single thought. 

The death of Christ, you see, will afford the touchstone of moral 
character, and affect the destiny of all created beings. 

God, Christ, angels, view it in one light ; Satan and his-fallen 
companions view itinanother. With whom, dear reader, do you join? 
The death of Christ! It glorifies God, and increases the joy of 
Christ and of angels. It condemns and destroys Satan and his 
angels. Again I ask, with whom will you place yourselves ? 

Your views and feelings on this subject foretell your charac- 
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ter and your destiny. The cross of Christ! It is your hope or your 
despair; your crime and condemnation, or your righteousness 
and salvation! It will raise you to heaven,or sink you to hell. And 
you, you yourself must decide which ofthese etfects it shall produce 


in your case. May God enable you to decide right and wisely ! 
Amen. 





SERMON DLXXXIII. 


BY REV. DANIEL P. NOYES, 


PASTOR OF THE JAY ST. PRESBYTERIAN CHURCH, BROOKLYN, N. ¥- 


THE CHRISTIAN’S HERITAGE. 


“Therefore let noman glory in men : for all things are yours ; whether Paul, or Apollos, 
-or Cephas, or the world, or life, or death, or things present, or things to come; all are 
- yours; and yeare Christ’s, and Christ is God's."—1 Cor. iii. 21, 22, 23. 


Tue apostle had been reproving the Corinthian disciples for 
‘their partisanship. They had divided into schools. Some - 
were followers of Paul, some of Apollos, and some of Cephas. 
After having visited such perverse and narrow sentiments with 
merited censure, the great heart of the apostle flashes forth into 
‘the questions—* Who then is Paul, and who is Apollos ?—but 
ministers by whom ye believed, even as the Lord gave to every 
-man !” 

He reminds them that the apostles, who had “ planted” and 
- watered,” were “laborers together with God ;” that it was God 
who gave the increase; that they who had been converted were 
‘**God’s husbandry,” “ God’s building,” and were not to con- 
.sider themselves as belonging to any man. He tells them that 
they are the “temple of the living God,” and that “ God shall 
-destroy ” such as “defile” it. Every Christian is the habitation 
-of the Spirit. But, let no man so deceive himself as to be puffed 
‘up on this account with the conceit of wisdom ; “ for the wis- 
dom of this world is foolishness with God.” They ought not, 
ithen, to rest their faith in themselves, or in any one of their 
: Spiritual guides. Granted that Paul or Apollos is their apostle— 
‘their teacher; so is Cephasalso. ‘ All things are yours,” says 
Paul. Then, lighting up with this thought and expanding it, 
he details the several particulars of the text, with glowing energy 
‘pressing home upon them the great truth that Christians, heirs 
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to the inheritance of God, hold all things in fee. ’Tis to this truth 
that I desire to invite your attention at the present time: “ All 
things are yours; whether Paul, or Apollos, or Cephas.” 

I. All Christian teachers, then, belong to every Christian who has 
access to their teachings. 

The day of sects and partisans is gone. From henceforth, 
they who are united in Christ are to regard themselves as form- 
ing “one body.” There may be a “ diversity of gifts,” or a dif- 
ference of views, but there is “ one Spirit ;” all are united in 
one great aim, and one dear hope. The distinction of Gentile, 
Jew, Barbarian, Scythian, is, in religious things, to be recognized 
no more. There is to be no longer any alienation through party 
divisions. No one is to think of himself as primarily a Jew, and 
then secondarily a Christian—primarily an adherent of Paul, and 
secondarily of Jesus; but each one is, in the first place, to feel 
that he is a Christian, and in that fact united to all others who 
are Christians by an indissoluble bond ; then he may, if he pleases, 
in the second place, belong to a particalar class of Christians, 
but by no means in such a way as to destroy for him the unity 
of the “one body.” ‘Though a Jew, though a Gentile, though a 
Scythian, Roman, bond, or free, he is none the less a Christian. 
He may love to listen to Apollos, but he is not for that reason 
alienated from Paul, or sundered from Cephas. They, too, are 
his teachers. Though the eloquence of Apollos touch his heart 
more deeply, and awaken it to a higher action than:that of any 
other man, yet he is not, therefore, to be an Apoilonian, and to 
yield to the preacher the supremacy which belongs to Christ. 
Though the burning words of Paul set his soul aglow as none 
others can, he is by no means to set up Paul in the place of 
Jesus, or to feel that with other Christian teachers he has nothing 
to do. 

** Who is Paul? and who is Apollos?” They are “ planters” 
and ‘* waterers;” but it is God whocreates the growth and “ giveth 
the increase.” And are not these men “ ministers” of the same 
gospel, disciples of the same Lord ; one in Christ ; both “ laborers 
together with God ;” neither laboring without God? None of 
those who, through their preaching, have believed, can be called 
their “ husbandry,” their * building.” No; they have a higher 
name. They are the “husbandry of God;” a “building of 
God ;” “a temple,” each one of them, of the indwelling ‘ Spirit 
of God.” Paul is mine, then, and Cephas too is mine, and 
Apollos no one can take from me. What if John Bunyan was 
an Englishman and an Independent; is he the less a Christian? 
And may not an American learn of him; and must every Episco- 
palian be excluded from his teachings? What though Fenelon 
was a Roman Catholic? _Is his wisdom the less instructive, in 
so far as it is wise; or his piety less for our edification, in so far as 
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it is real and healthful? Does he not belong to us, for the reason 
that he is catalogued in a different class from ours? Nay, every 
true Christian teacher that the world has seen, of whatever name, 
if his wisdom teaches us, is ours. He is ours. We have a right 
in him, a property that cannot be extinguished. He is ours, and 
no school or party has any prerogative to exclude our claim by 
theirs. This party, in so far forth as it is thus exclusive, is un- 
christian. Ali Christians are ‘‘ one body ;” one, not for any tem- 
poral end, not for aggrandizement, not for power, not for show of 
unity, or for splendor; not for the sake of the majesty of the : 
oneness ; but in ever-during reality are they one ; in spiritual, not 
temporal relations ; for spiritual, not temporal ends ; for eternity 
and God, not for time and show. 

‘‘ All things are yours: whether Paul, or Apollos, or Cephas ;” 
whether Augustine, Athanasius, Origen; whether Luther, Calvin 
or Pascal; Wesley, Zinzendorf, Edwards, Coleridge, or Chal- 
mers ; ‘‘ all are yours ;” all Christian teachers, and the whole 
church, the assembly of the saints, the great congregation of the 

ood. 

This, in substance, is what Paul said to the Corinthians, and 
this he still declares to us. These disciples had been narrow- 
ing their hearts by an exclusive attachment to a single indi- 
vidual, and his doctrine; and were this spirit to be cherished 
in the churches, they would come at last to be cursed with a 
bigotry and a jealousy, destructive of the noblest traits and the 
very essential principles of the Christian life. It was one part 
of the mission of Christ into the world to bring about the dis- 
solution of all party and sectarian bonds, and to unite the whole 
undivided humanity in one beautiful and immortal body. The 
Jew was no longer to regard himself as the one peculiar favorite 
of God, the only son, the sole heir; nor might any Christian 
permit himself to become the disciple of an apostle, or the parti- 
san of an orator and teacher. Having once by his union with 
Christ become a citizen in the kingdom of God, he was not 
expected straightway to expatriate his heart from this glorious 
kingdom, and narrow down the affections which belonged to the 
whole to the misetable limits of his little native village or province. 
His patriotism, it was expected, would light up in view of the 
whole. The whole boundless empire is his ; not the vale merely 
in which he first sees the light, nor the low hills that make the 
valley, though upon his childish eye they rise with mountain 
‘grandeur, in oppressive sublimity and overwhelming loveliness. 
The Christian who finds himself born into a sect, is not to bestow 
ithe fulness of his heart upon that, or upon the good, great men 
‘whose labors founded, or whose lives have adorned it. He is to h; 
‘remember the glorious company “that no man can number,” «“ 
‘whose voices rise “like the voice of many waters,” and roll like ac 
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mighty thunders; he is to remember “the kingdom and the 
greatness of the kingdom” given unto Him before whom “ all 
knees bow,” and in which his sect is but an obscure encampment 
that will vanish at morning light, or, at best, a poor village of 
clay’and thatch, far removed from the metropolis, and endured 
only for the season. This temporary encampment, this humble 
village, is not his country, his father-land, his home-land. The 
eternal kingdom into which he has been born, in the new birth, is 
far other than these, and worthier of his love. 

The Christian who finds himself the convert and the admirer 
of some great religious teacher, is not to pin his faith upon that 
good man’s word ; is not to break the precious box of his heart’s 
dearest love even upon his honored head. The eloquent preacher, 
the wise and gentle pastor, is not the captainof his salvation; is 
not the Lord before whom his knee should bow. There is no 
such name given under heaven whereby he is to be saved. In 
bestowing his faith upon the one only name, in yielding his love to 
the divibe heart of Jesus Chist, he is freed from all narrower 
service, from all bondage to human leaders; and whomsoever he 
may follow, he follows but as the disciple of the Lord; to 
whomsoever he may be attached in love, he is not excluded from 
loving others; and whatever guide he may call his own, he is per- 
mitted to feel that all others are his likewise, could he but use 
them. The whole church, with all its learning and spiritual wis- 
dom, the earthly kingdom of God in the greatness of its power and 
the splendor of its wonderful destiny, its immortal and glorious 
Head, these all are his. My brethren, * All things are yours.” 

IL. ‘“* THe wor.p,” as well as the Church. Such is the declara- 
tion of the apostle. What cat he mean? How can this be true? 

In the first place, it is plain that the apostle did not mean to say 
that all things belonged to the Christians in fee simple under human 
law. They held buta small part of the universe by this tenure. 
The lands and the towns, the mines and the gardens, the fleets and 
palaces, the stores of rich metals and woven stuffs, the pomps and 
elegancies, the graudeur and the beauty ; these possessions, most 
valuable in the general estimation of mankind, were not the 
property of the disciples of Christ under any human law. They 
could not rest upon the purple couches, they could not eat at the 
gilded tables, they might not ride in the glancing chariots, or 
wear the scarlet robes or the golden crowns. The multitude of 
servants did not come and go at their bidding; nor could they do 
all that they would with the things of this world which were their 
own. 

These possessions were, secondly, not even theirs to use. They 
had not a life interest in them. They could not control the 
“usufruct.” The gardens, and parks, and mansions were barred 
against them. The rich viands and costly habiliments were pro- 
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tected from their touch by the whole force of the law. Nor, 
again, could they bequeath either of these rights to their descend- 
ants. Their children would inherit no more control over these 
things than they themselves possessed. Paul well knew all this, 
and yet he says to them: “ All things are yours ; the world.” The 
world as God made it, and as man has adorned it ; the world—the 
privilege of its rivers and oceans, uses of land and water, the 
airs of its mountains and of sunny valleys, its wholesome fruits, its 
medicinal herbs, its quarries of beautiful stone, its mines of gold, 
its store of gems, its thronging tribes of life ; the world—its digni- 
ties and splendors, its power, its honors, says the apostle, all 
are yours. ‘*How? How?” it is asked. I reply, 1st: These are 
ours, my Christian friends, to enjoy at least in the enjoyment of others. 

Jesus Christ, we read, sought not to please himself. ‘The true 
disciple of Christ, then, is not selfish. He does not seek to appro- 
priate the whole world to his private use. Were it in his hands, 
completely at his control, the use that he would make of it would 
be to give it to a great multitude to enjoy, as God has done. He 
wants it not for himself. Even what he desires he seeks not 
for himself alone, but as well for others also. What he has, 
he devotes not to his private good exclusively, but a part of 
it to the good of man, and all, under some form, to the glory of 
God. The true Christian, therefore, looking around upon the 
wondrous wealth of this world, and beholding it divided into many 
parts for as many sentient beings, is satisfied in the accomplish- 
ment of his own wish, rejoices in beholding their joy, and turns 
with new gratitude to God, in the ever fresh recognition of his 
bounteous goodness; and none but the Christian heart can do 
this. The world is ours. For us the birds sing and the lambs 
play. For us the clouds range their battalions in the sky, and 
flocks and herds feast, and rest, and frolic on the mountains. For 
us the winds blow, and the rivers run, and the sea claps his 
hundred hands, and lifis up his voice upon the shore. Unto us 
the sunrise and the stars are given, day and night, seed time and 
harvest. We enjoy them all. And for us, too, as well as for 
themselves, the, world is peopled with the thronging multitudes 
of mankind. In their happiness is ours too; and we would live 
that we may make both greater, while, in doing this, we are 
rendering glory unto God. We envy not him who rejoices in his 
home among sublime mountains, the inhabitant of fruitful valleys, 
or the lord of princely palaces. It is for us that men build them- 
selves stately mansions. | These splendors please our eye, and 
they are grateful to our heart ; for they speak of prosperity; they 
tell of the gratification of human hopes, of the accomplishment of 
cherished purposes; they are images of strength, and they make 
the country look athletic and glad. Double your wealth, and you 
shall multiply our joy, if you spend your wealth without sin. We 
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can get good from every thing but sin. The state of the Chris- 
tian’s heart prepares him for the enjoyment of the whole creation 
of God, and of the good providence of God, in all the happiness 
and glory of man. 

But we must not delay upon these things. This is not the 
most important sense in which the‘text is true. But, 2dly: The 
world is ours, not for our temporal happiness, but for our spiritual - 
and eternal benefit. To this end chiefly was the world made, that 
it might become a temporary habitation of immortal spirits, their 
school of preparation for the secure peace, the full beatitude, and 
the endless progress of the eternal state. The parts innumerable 
of this immense system of the universe all harmonize in this 
purpose, contributing each a share to this end. As in the living 
body, then, each member derives some advantage from every 
other, so inthis great universe, which is all alive with the presence 
of God, every individual soul ought to receive some furtherance 
from every part of the immense whole; and he does, unless self- 
excluded, self:cursed ; unless by his own act placed under the 
ban of the empire, excommunicated from its unity, so that the 
good creatures of God cannot any more give him food and com- 
fort. | The world, by original appointment, and the chief design 
of God, contributes to the furtherance of the Christian on his way 
to heaven. Upon this theme, however, I may not now delay; and 
therefore only remark briefly, that the material universe 1s all of 
it either for the Christian’s comfort, instruction, or trial: and trial, 
my hearers, is the instructor of the heart: it is the tonic of the 
debilitated spirit, the sanctification of the perverted will, the fire 
of the change through which the soul escapes from the pit of sin, 
and rises purified up toward God. ‘All things are yours ;” 
whether the church, the world, or, 

IH. Lire. 

Can you tell me what influence the days here’spent shall have 
upon the great time to come? What shall be the final purport 
and result of your present experiences? What effect upon your 
soul, what effect upon your circumstances, shall these present 
scenes, these labors, these leisures, these sufferings, these joys, 
these sins, this struggling against sin—all; what effects shall 
these finally result in? Good, or bad? Is this life yours? Are 
you quite sure it is your friend, and that it will work you benefit ? 
Is it yours, and can you by-and-by call in the investments that 
you are here making, and reclaim them all with accumulated 
interest ? : 

In early youth, we were neglected, perhaps, by those whose 
duty it was to have instructed and warned us, and we fell into 
errors and sins. In early maturity, our own passions and foolish 
vanity led us astray. In middle life, evil habits have fastened 
upon us with so strong hold, that we almost despair of victory, 
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and give ourselves up to the mercy of the current. Now, who 
shall assure us that all these things shal] not be of permanent 
injury to us? We look back upon the past; we see that much of 
it was blameworthy, and much more, perhaps, was unfortunate. 
Now who shall insure to us that these sins and misfortunes shall not 
work us evil and only evil, for ever and for ever? that our life, in 
all these particulars, has not been worse than thrown away ? that 
sofur as these mattersaffect us, our case isnot hopeless, utterly and 
for everlasting? Who shall assure us of this? You have been 
greatly prospered, it may be. Now we all know that prosperity 
is dangerous ; more dangerous to most than adversity. It is the 
voice of all time—Beware of success! When you triumph, fear ! 
when you are at ease, be watchful ! when exalted, humble yourself! 
You have been greatly prospered. Answer now to your own soul, 
and tell unto it what shall be the final result of this prosperity 
upon its character and its state. Are you able to say whether it 
shall be good or bad ? 

You have been broken down with adversity. Sorrows have 
come upon you like a flood. They smote you, they stunned your 
senses, they broke your spirit. What shall be the result of this 
on your eternal state? Or, a silent, incurable, secret grief has 
been gnawing, half your days, in your heart’s core. No one has 
known it ; you have even sought todeny it to yourself. Still there 
it has been, there it is. It saps your strength; it aggravates 
your troubles; it takes off the edge from all your joys, enfeebles 
your hope, and tinges remembrance with gloom. Your life has 
been without bloom and fragrance. _ It has no glow, no bounding 
energy, no deep and full content; it is a song in the minor key, 
with discords in the harmony. Now answer unto your soul, and 
tell unto it whether all this faintness, this pallor and gloom shall 
at last be for its benefit. Shall the soul be any the richer for 
this long impoverishment? any the stronger for this protracted 
debility ? any the more serene and glad for this long eclipse of 
trouble and sadness? Is this life yours? Every reflective mind 
must have been troubled at times with such questionings as these. 
It makes the heart sink to recall the disadvantages with which we 
have had to contend here, and to feel that they may never be 
compensated for ; to review all the follies which have stained our 
lives, and to think that, perhaps, these follies have made an 
indelible impression on our life. Above all, it fills us with 
anguish to remember our wilful transgressions, to see all our 
faults, to know, to acknowledge even to the very depth of our 
souls, that we were blameworthy, and then to have the dreadful 
thought come over us—Is it possible that these stains, these scars, 
this deep dishonor, this self-inflicted curse can ever be taken 
away ; and that we shall be as good, and as happy, and as 
strong, and as fair, as though we had never sinned? 1s it PossIBLE 
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that our life, being such asit undeniably is, can be ours FoR GooD— 
and only good! Is it our property? or is it not rather our debt? 
Is it our friend? or not rather ourenemy? Oh the misery of a lost 
life! Oh the despair of feeling that rr is Gone! all GONE!—in 
vain! worse than in vain!—that this blessed mortal life, given that 
it might be such a joy, and the seed of so much greater joy, the 
fountain of an immortal river, full of blessing—that it is all squan- 
dered! gone! beyond recall—gone! and no hope! Is this life 
yours, for your good, or is it nut? Answer to your own soul. 
Saith the apostle to his fellow Christians: ‘ All things are 
yours ; whether the church or the world, or life.’ My Christian 
friends, ‘* LIFE’ Is yours; life in all its experiences of misfortune 
and success, of affliction and joy, of sin and holiness; all is yours, 
for your good. The very wrath of man shall sing an anthem to 
the praise of God. The very sins of the Christian soul, repented 
of, shall prove a new bulwark of strength, a new foundation for 
beauty, and honor, and blessing for evermore. These present 
afflictions * shall work out for you a far more exceeding, even an 
eternal weight of glory.” For consider, trouble and grief are 
essential elements of your necessary spiritual food. They are 
strong meat, indeed, and unfit therefore for weak and sickly 
constitutions ; and accordingly it is only the healthful heart, the 
Christian heart, which is fitted to bear them, and is able to 
get new strength from them. Unto all others, affliction is an 
evil, except it prove the means of turning them to God. But the 
Christian is able to say, “ It is good for me that I have been afflict- 
ed.” He finds that his soul had been drugged by opiates, and 
that its senses were not awake to the most glorious realities of his 
state ; that its vision of spiritual truths had been exceedingly ob- 
scure ; that its estimate of the value of worldly objects had been 
false. But he feels now that a new sense is opening within him ; 
that the veil which conceals realitics—and every thing in this 
life wears its veil—is growing thinner; that the countenance of his 
Father, God, bends over him with clearer light, with a new 
tenderness of love. Having had one of the bonds that attach his 
heart to earth rudely snapped, and having been made to feel, as 
never before, the extreme uncertainty of earthly hopes, and his 
own utter helplessness, he has cast himself with greater fulness of 
surrender into the arms of God, and he trusts with a warmer, 
more confiding, freer love. | Sorrowful but strong, dejected and 
yet glad, hopeless and full of hope, weary in spirit from sore 
struggles, yet more fearless and more firm of heart than ever 
before, he returns to the conflicts of life, with a new harness on, a 
stronger and broader shield, and a sword of better temper. He 
can say, even with heart ready to burst, ‘ Jt ts good for me that 
Thave been afflicted.’ Till we can gauge the fulness of joy which 
is at the right hand of God, till we discover an arithmetic by which 
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to calculate the value of holiness, we may not attempt to say how 
good it is to us that we have been afflicted. _ ‘ Blessed are the 
that mourn,” said our Saviour, “ for they shall be comforted.” Yes! 
**¢ they shall be comFoRTED!”? What significance in these words! 
Those who mourn shall HavE comrort. We do not all have 
comfort. Some of us know what it is for the spirit never to be at 
peace, never at rest. Some of us know what it is for the soul 
always to have some disquiet, some fear, some anguish, secret per- 
haps, and not violent, yet enough to spoil our rest. These shall 
have comfort.” It is not said that they shall have no discomfort. 
That were altogether too much to promise for this life. But there 
shall be moments when, with a full consciousness of their whole 
state, looking before, and looking after, they shall be at peace—they 
shall have comfort. Calmly searching the whole chequered scene 
of their visible existence, with an eye for sins, with a recollection of 
misfortune and of suffering; surveying withanimpartial glance the 
present, with its uncertainties and its dangers; peering forward 
into the future with frank gaze, discerning there shadowy forms 
of evil, as wellas the brightness of prosperity and gladness; thus the 
soul, sitting in its chamber, and looking round about itself, seeing, 
feeling all, is neverthel:ss at peace. It has found * comfort ””— 
“comfort.” Having been in the midst of the furnace, and having 
escaped therefrom without the smell of fire upon its garments, 
neither the remembrance nor the anticipation of such scenes is 
able to do more than to fill it with solemnity and tearful, joyfnl 
stillness of faith, Iris ‘*comrortep.”’ It has seen God, and 
caught immortal peace from the sight. Behold, “ All things are 
yours; whether the Church, or the world, or life, or death.” 

IV. Dearn is yours. 

My hearers, I proclaim but what is written. The apostle 
said to the Corinthian Christians, ‘* Death is yours.” He unde- 
niably said this to them on the ground that they were Christians. 
On this same ground, then, I repeat it to-day in your hearing. 
The privilege is allowed me of saying to every Christian soul. 
Soul! thou art acknowledged of the Father, as a child of heaven ; 
Soul ! thou art an heir of the inheritance of the sons of God. All 
things are yours—whether the church or the world, whether life 
or death. Thou hast entered the company of those for whose good 
the universe was made ; and its whole plan and every detail of 
structure, and the entire method of its management in all its partic- 
ulars, shall in some way conduce to your good. All is yours—for 
blessing. This universe of God is a great animated being, and God 
is the life of it. Every part of this being that partakes of this eter- 
nal life, every part that is in union with God, partakes in the good 
of the whole: “ell things work together for good unto them that 
love God.” What is death? ’Tisachange! yes, death ts a change! 
Now this change, for those who love God, is a change for the better. 
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Christians, death is yours. What isdeath? I stood by the bed- 
side of a pale sufferer who had been wasted by protracted illness. 
His cheek has grown wrinkled, and his look, full of affection, was 
tinged with anxiery. ‘Good-bye, good-bye!” said he; ‘ God 
bless you!” and acloud passed over his countenance. He turned 
his head away, and covered his face, while for an instant his 
frame trembled. What was it? It was the faint distant shadow 
of death. It was a thought of the passing away of life. In that 
instant of time, there entered his mind rapidly the images of all 
the dear joys of life—home, wife, child, brother, sister, gentle, faith- 
ful ese great and noble company of them. He joyed in their 
joy. they in his. His life had not reached its meridian. His 
spring-time was but lately over, and now the rich summer-time, 
and the quiet autumn to which he migkt without presumption 
have looked forward, are clouded over. The shadow of death— 
it did not yet vest upon him. It came from afar, and momenta- 
rily cast a faint shade upon his heart. 

Dear, dear are the ties of earth. Why should they not be? 
They are the only ones that we have known. In experience 
‘ they are our all. Our all! Do you know what that word 
means—all? It may be something very small and very poor; 
yet if it is your all, then for you it is neither poor nor small. The 
poor widow cast her mite into the treasury. It was all that she 
had; and Jesus said that she had cast in more than any of the 
rich. A rude hut in a miserable suburb is burned to the 
ground with all its contents. Why such lamentations? Wh 
such sobs and tears? And the poor woman, with her half-clad 
children clinging to her, replies, “It was all I had.” You go 
into a house of mourning. It is in twilight at noonday; in 
stillness and gloom unbroken, save by the moans of one who 
refuses to be comforted. Wherefore this depth of anguish ; this 
unavailing, dreary, hopeless, desperate grief? Ah! it was an 
only child; it was “her all!” Draw nigh now unto the dying 
bed. Death has not come, and is not very near; but he casts 
his shadow, and the hovering of his wing is seen in the dis- 
tance. Wherefore this inflexible, unearthly solemnity, as if the 
face had forgotton to smile, and was cut in thin marble? Where- 
fore the wild flush and the quick convulsion? Is it not his all 
that he is leaving? Home, friends, hopes, all which he has, or 
has desired, all wonted occupations, all dear associations, all 
sweet communions, all pleasant imaginings, all substantial bless- 
ings within the range of experience? Dear, dear are the ties 
that unite us to this world. They began to twine round the ten- 
der heart of childhood ; even so early, they penetrated its sensi- 
tive texture, and laid firm hold of the substance of the soul; and 
ever since they have been enlarging their cords, and strengthen- 
ing their fibres, and pushing their tendrils in, till every heart- 
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string is a tie that fastens upon some earthly object, some friend, 
some possession, some memory or some hope. 

Now then, one day, after weeks, perhaps months, of sickness, 
with the utmost consideration and sympathy, a loved friend 
seems yet to be talking very strangely! His words seem to 
imply that you are not to expect to recover! you “ cannot live,” 
he says. ‘Not live!” How terrible and triumphant leaps that 
dreadful vision upon the faint and startled heart of him who is not 
prepared to die! It’s all gone—his all! Nearer, nearer, nearer, 
in imagination, he sees the day coming; the day of utter darkness ; 
the day of the final separation ; dreadful hour of the last change ! 

The natural heart, with only natural lights, with the convic- 
tion of sin, and without the knowledge of God, has no strength 
to bear such a reality as this. The shadow of it, distant and 
faint, makes the soul shake, chills the heart’s core. Not so is it 
with the Christian heart. Death comes to him, not as a horrid 
phantasm, nor even as a stranger. ‘Though he has never met 
the solemn angel before, he has often seen his shadow, and heard 
the rustling of his wings. He hath oft in the mind’s eye beheld 
him, has communed with him in his heart, and has known him 
long as a friend; a serious friend indeed, and yet a gentle 
friend, with serene and godlike lgok, awful in loveliness. Death 
is the Christian’s friend. They have held sweet converse to- 
gether; and they will meet as equals, both the servants of God, 
loving to do his will. Death is not terrible to those who love 
the will of God, and who prefer the Divine wisdom to the wishes 
of their own foolish heart. Death is not terrible to him who has 
walked with God here, and who has known Jesus. He may come 
unexpectedly, and his cold hand may be laid suddenly upon the 
brow, and it may be very hard to part so from the loved ones 
here; yet the difference of time is not of so much consequence. 
It would have been pleasant to have had a few years more in the 
earthly home, to have watched over the welfare of children a 
little longer, to have wrought out a few more long-cherished 
plans; but stili there would be loved ones to leave at any time, and 
plans unaccomplished, dear hopes unattained. “ If it be the will 
of the Father, then,” says the Christian in his heart, “ not my 
will, but thine, O God, be done.” ‘Tenderly, solemnly, tearfully, 
with holy peace and unfaltering faith, the light of blessed mem- 
ories and of more blessed hopes playing upon his brow, wreath- 
ing his lips, he bids adieu to the dear ones who gather around his 
bedside, folds his hands, and breathes his last breath on earth. 

Christians! ‘ All things are yours: whether Paul, or Apollos, 
or Cephas, or the world, or life, or death, or things present, or 
things to come.” ‘They are all a part of your Father’s estate ; they 
all are a part of your inheritance. ‘ All things shall work 
together for your good.” Time, with its labor, its sorrow, its sin, 
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its remorse, its disappointments, its joys—all the gifts of the 
world, good and bad, all the experiences of life, of what com- 
plexion soever—auu are yours. Time is given to you for your 
good. It is yourservant. It brings blessings and pours them 
into your cup. It is yours; appointed, regulated for your bene- 
fit, and through that, for the glory of God. When time shall be 
no more, then comes eternity, immense, boundless, sublime, inex- 
haustible ; and he pours his richness into your lap; you enter 
into fulness of good, of holiness and joy; and as your nature 
grows deeper and broader and stronger, so that you can contain 
more, and bear more, still it is the fulness of good, of holiness 
and of joy. 

“ All things are yours, and ye are Christ’s, and Christ is God’s.” 
Such is the gradation of dignity and dominion. The wor d was 
made for man. ‘Time was given unto him for his inheritance. 
He hath dominion over all visible things here below, but not an 
independent authority over himself. Mankind is destined to be 
united in one body in Christ Jesus, who is * the head ;” and over 
all is God—unapproachable, inconceivable, the beginning and 
the end, whence all things do spring, unto whom all return. All 
our little rills pour their tides of honor or of joy into the still 
ocean of Divine glory and of eternal bliss. ‘He hath made 
all things for himself,” making all for the good of those who love 
his holiness, and whom he loves. ‘‘ ALL THINGS ARE YOURS.” 





THE TIME OF NEED. 


Our whole journey from the cradle to the grave is one perpet- 
ual lesson of dependence upon God. He must follow us with 
the exertions of his power and the munificence of his goodness, 
or life has no value. When he made man, he made a creature 
whose time of need would be as constant as his breath, who 
could not dispense with the attendance of Divine kindness and 
care for a single moment, and who therefore, in his blessings en- 
joyed, should be a perpetual witness of the succor and aid of his 
Maker. ®* * ® 

There is a peculiar power in advanced age to search out and 
reveal the necessities of our being. Youth is passed ; manhood 
is passed ; withered and trembling limbs, a bent form, furrowed 
cheeks, a broken accent, obscured vision, incapacity for action, 
the total languor of life’s once vigorous and bounding current, 
exhibit our nature in the last stage of decay. Then man totters 
with his own weakness; the almond tree is in blossom, and even 
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- the grasshopper a burthen. The sports of childhood, the gaye- 
ties of youth, and the sterner pursuits of manhood, have alike 
become obsolete. Old age not only wants the offering of filial 
gratitude to nurse its feebleness, and pay the debt of former ser- 
vice; but it more wants the consolations, comforts and hopes 
which come from God, to abate the rigors of winter and sweeten 
life’s close. There are peculiar necessities which creep over us 
when our years become threescore and ten, and from which the 
grace of God is the only remedy. Man is then about done with 
this world, and what he most wants is a good hope for another. 

And what shall be said of dying? How weak and powerless 
is man in death! Who then will be his comforter? Who soothe 
his alarms, and bid him look undaunted on the tomb? When 
death cannot be shunned, then the victim asks to die in peace. 
Deny him this last boon, and how extreme the agony of dying! 
The valley of the shadow of death, without the comforts of reli- 
gion, is a region of terror. Those have found it so who have 
tried the sad experiment. Their groans and tears, their keen 
regrets, their pangs of conscience, and fears of coming wrath, 
are the witnesses of a former folly, and the evidence of a pres- 
ent want. Death will bring into action all our resources, and, 
if we are not anchored in God, deliver us to the peltings of de- 
spair. Dying is stern and serious business: it makes the world 
look poor, reduces to the insignificance of a cipher the highest 
values of time, and discovers to us what feeble creatures we 
are, and how great is the importance of God’s friendship. _ It is 
‘the last of earth.” 

How strangely millions live! So dependent, so needy, so full 
of wants, and yet so careless to secure the favor of God! They 
are invited to the throne of grace, not only to obtain mercy, but 
also to find grace to help in time of need. It is perfectly certain 
that such times will arise in their history. No human foresight 
can shun them, and no earthly power is sufficient to meet them; 
and yet, alas! man too often treats himself as if he had no in- 
terests to lose or save, as if immortality were a fiction, as if God 
were a being of no importance. The favor he most needs, he is 
least likely to seek ; that which he least needs, he is most anx- 
ious to gain—N. Y. Evangelist. 








